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One 


Author's Notes: 
This is for Lia. For those who don\'t know, Ingo killed himself due to mental health issues. The song Afterlife, 


which is quoted at the end, was writen by Kai and dedicated to Ingo\'s memory. 


God, he hated these nights. Where the silence was so deafening that it crept into your very soul, filling your 
mind with nothingness, crowding out the dimmest light and replacing it with black. When it made him think, think 
of the stupid millions of things never said, never done; missed opportunities that stayed with you for all of 
time. And regrets, the fucking regrets were the worst. And nights like this seemed to invite them. Seemed to 
call them right in, past any defense you could summon, past any happy shiny moment you could dredge up 


from as far back as your memory could go. 
It seemed to slow down time as well. Moments became minutes, minutes became hours, hours became an 
uncountable drag of pain and fear, pulling something from inside with every faint tick of the clock, until your 


very soul screamed with a silent and bitter agony that nothing could soothe. 


Kai rested his chin on his hand, staring out into the night, just trying to make it through. A faint sound, almost 


a whisper that sent a shiver down his spine, a ghostly laugh of someone or something -- but achingly familiar. 


That laugh. The memories of that laugh. It got him through so much more than even those closest to him 
knew. It had showed him a side of himself that he had never known before. 


It had brought him to life, even before he knew he had been dead. 

God, he missed that laugh. 

‘lam glad you are here, | want you to tell me what you think about this idea" 

Kai grinned, sliding his sunglasses down his nose. "Your ideas, they are scary sometimes Ingo." 


Ingo gave him the finger before grabbing his wrist, practically dragging him to the couch. "Look, see what you 
think" 


Kai sat down, shrugging off his jacket and taking his sunglasses off. "Halloween?" 
Ingo shook his head. "Nein, Helloween" 

"Helloween, with the ‘e'?" 

"Ja, and look." Ingo spread out several drawings. 

"Pumpkins?" 

Ingo grinned. "Ja. What is it you think when you think of Halloween?" 

"Pumpkins!" 

Both men yelled it together, laughing. 

"So what is it you will do with these pumpkins?" 

"Well, if we do one for each song, it will be like our, ah, sign!" 

"They are funny pumpkins, but scary." 

"Ja, ja" Ingo picked up the drawing with the band name. "And we make the ʻo' in the middle a pumpkin!" 


Kai shook his head, pushing the drawings around with his finger. "I like it. Have you showed it to Markus or to 


Weiki?" 

"Nein, not yet. Do you think they will like it?" 

"Ja, Markus will. And Weiki too | think." 

Ingo gathered up the papers, pushing the stack off to the side. "There! Is done! Want a beer?" 

Kai nodded. "Ja, danke." 

Ingo left the room for a moment, returning with two beers, handing one to Kai and then dropping down to sit 
beside him on the couch. The silence stretched for several minutes, Kai picking at the label on his beer as he 
tried to think of a way to bring up something that had been bothering him. He knew Ingo wouldn't laugh at him, 
so there was really no reason to be so reluctant, but it was still something he wasn't sure he was ready to 
hear the answer to. 

Taking a deep breath, Kai plunged in with both feet. "Ingo, am | scary?" 


Ingo frowned, turning to face Kai, drawing his leg up onto the couch. "Scary?" 


Kai nodded, using his fingernail to scratch the label on his beer bottle off, watching the wet paper fold into 


itself. "Ja, am | scary?" 
"Scary how?" 


Kai shrugged, focusing more intently on the bottle. Ingo reached over and plucked it from his hand. "Kai, how do 


you mean scary?" 
"When you brought that girl to practice and her friend?" 

Ingo nodded. "Ja, | remember" 

"Well, her friend said | was scary. She said | looked funny and | stared at her and made her scared” 

"Kai, she was nothing! Why do you care what she said?" 

"Can you give me my beer?" Ingo handed it back, still watching him. "Is just.you and Markus always get girls" 


Ingo grinned. "You are just too quiet when girls get close! Markus and me, we show them we are fun to be 


with so they come." 


Kai sighed. "It is not that | haven't had girls, but..." 


Ingo put his beer on the table. "Make pretend | am a girl. Now, how would you tell me you like me?" 
Kai blushed, staring at his feet. "I would tell you that you are pretty and." 

‘Nein, you must look at me" 

Kai felt himself blushing harder. "But you are not a girl 

Ingo laughed. "Nein, | am not. But pretend, Kai” 


Kai rubbed his hands on his jeans, Taking a deep breath, he turned and looked at Ingo. "You are..." Kai started to 


giggle; Ingo's face was so serious he couldn't help himself. 
Ingo rolled his eyes. "| am trying to help youl” 


Kai nodded vigorously, getting himself under control. "Ja, | try again" Another deep breath, this time 


concentrating on Ingo's eyes. "You are very pretty." 

Ingo tipped his head from side to side. "Ja, | am pretty, so?" 

Kai's eyes widened. "Umm, so, you are pretty.” 

Ingo rolled his eyes. "Ja, so you say. What else can you say?" 

Kai thought hard. "I would like to buy you a drink?" 

Ingo picked up his beer and waved it at Kai. "Have one." 

Kai groaned, falling against the back of the couch. "See? | suck!" 

Ingo bit his lip, not wanting to make it worse by laughing. "Kai, watch me." 

Setting his beer back on the table, Ingo reached over and took Kai's as well, setting it beside his. Shifting closer, 
he took Kai's hand, smacking it when Kai started to giggle. "Nein! Be serious!" Kai cleared his throat, watching 
Ingo with sideways glances of his eyes. Ingo's thumb rubbed slow circles over the back of Kai's hand. "Hello." 
Kai resisted the urge to giggle. "Hello." 

"lam Ingo." 


"Lam Kai." 


"Kai is a pretty name. You are very pretty like your name." 
P yP y 


Kai felt himself blushing. "Danke." 

"Are you always shy like this?" 

Kai nodded, the giggle bubbling up in his throat. Ingo sounded so sincere... 
"Will you not look at me?" 


Kai turned his head, realizing that at some point Ingo had shifted closer. He was so close in fact, that Kai could 


see every one of his eyelashes. He had never realized they were that long.. 

"You have nice eyes" 

Kai swallowed hard, suddenly aware of a tightness in the front of his jeans. "D.danke" 
Ingo cocked his head. "I think | would like to kiss you." 

Kai's throat was suddenly very dry. "Y.you would?" 

Ingo nodded. "Ja. Can | kiss you?" 


No wonder Ingo got all the girls; he wasn't even one and Ingo had him convinced he really wanted to kiss him! 


Kai nodded slowly, his voice cracking. "Ja, you can" 


Ingo's hand was suddenly cupping the back of Kai's head, his mouth brushing over Kai's. Kai started, his eyes 
going wide, unsure that had really happened. Had Ingo actually kissed him? Well, he must have because... 


This time it was no mere brush of lips. This time Ingo’s lips were soft, but the kiss firm, Ingo moving his lips 
until Kai's parted, the touch of Ingo's tongue making his hands curl into fists. Kai sat stunned, neither pulling 


away nor kissing back, unsure of what he was feeling, unsure of what Ingo was doing. 


Ingo was sure though, his tongue sliding over Kai's and drawing it into his mouth, sucking it lightly, slipping his 
forward and licking over the inside of Kai's cheek, his hand no longer holding Kai's but rubbing over his thigh, 
the hand on the back of his head holding him firmly. Kai's hands reached out all on their own, curling into the 


cloth of Ingo's shirt, Kai's tongue exploring Ingo's mouth in slow sweeps. 


Ingo turned his head, running his tongue over Kai's jaw and down onto his neck, guiding him back on the couch 
and rising over him, lowering his weight carefully and pushing his leg between Kai's, his thigh against Kai's 
crotch, gentle sucking kisses making Kai squirm under him as they teased down his neck. Ingo raised his head, 
grinning at the combined lust and shock in Kai's eyes. 


"You said | could kiss you.” 


Kai nodded, his hands tentatively reaching around to run down Ingo's back. "Ja, | did" 
"You have never done this?" 

"Nein" Kai licked his lips, Ingo's cock was pressing against him, every bit as hard as Kai's. 
“Should | stop?" 

"Nein" Kai lifted his head, pressing his lips to Ingo's. 

Ingo suddenly laughed, sitting up. "Nein Kai, wait" 


Kai was instantly mortified. Ingo was laughing at him. It was just a joke, Ingo didn't really want... Kai grabbed his 
jacket and stood, mumbling whatever nonsense that popped into his head and stumbling for the door. 


"Kail" Ingo got up as well, grabbing Kai's arm and forcing him around. "Is ok! If you don't want to we can just be 


friendly." 
Kai hunched his shoulders, his face a picture of confused misery. "You are laughing at me." 


Ingo laughed again, turning Kai around and tilting his head to look at his eyes. "Ja, | am. But only because you 
are being fury. 


Kai sighed. "| am always funny. It is what | am good for. Funny looks, funny jokes, funny face...” 


Ingo forced Kai's chin up, his eyes angry. "Stop it! If | thought you were scary or ugly or funny, | would not 
have kissed youl" 


"Why did you kiss me?" 

Ingo pushed the wild mass of red hair back from Kai's face. "Because | like you. Because | wanted to kiss you." 
Kai looked almost desperate. "But why, Ingo?" 

Ingo put his hands on either side of Kai's face, forcing his eyes up. "Because | want to fuck you." 

Kai's mouth moved but nothing came out. A million thoughts ran through his mind, a million excuses, a million 
reasons why this was wrong. And in the midst of those millions of things, one tiny glimmer of thought wormed 


its way through. Kai's voice sounded strange to his own ears. 


"Show me how." 


This time when Ingo laughed Kai didn't feel anything except a rush of heat to his face and a rush of blood to 
his groin Ingo took his hand, leading him to the bedroom and turning him into his arms, kissing him again, this 
time Kai responded with every part of his body, his hand touching unfamiliar hard planes of chest and flanks, 
feeling the scrape of stubble on Ingo's face, the brush of a hard cock against his. 


Somewhere between kisses and touches, Kai found himself naked and being gently pushed onto the bed, Ingo's 
body alongside of his, naked as well, a hard cock rubbing against his hip as Ingo kissed and licked over Kai's 
chest, working down to his straining cock, Kai's hands tangled in Ingo's curls. The first touch of Ingo's mouth on 
his cock nearly brought him straight off the bed, different to any other mouth he had felt. Ingo seemed to 
know exactly what to do to make Kai writhe and beg, his hips jerking up to meet the eager mouth that 


swallowed him down, licking and sucking, his balls rolled and teased until he was panting. 


Kai groaned when Ingo's mouth left his cock. Sitting up, Ingo reached into the drawer in the bedside table and 
pulled out a bottle of lube, raising an eyebrow at Kai. "Do you want me to fuck you?" Kai nodded, sure if he 
tried to speak the most that would come out would be a squeak. Ingo got up on his knees, walking on them until 
he was next To Kai's head 


Kai turned his head, finding himself face to face with Ingo's cock. Ingo wrapped his hand around the shaft, 
pointing it at Kai's mouth. "You do not have to," he added. 


Kai nodded, opening his mouth and letting Ingo slip the head inside, closing his lips behind the head and sucking, 
the taste salty and musky, a little sour with sweat. Ingo rocked his hips very gently, pushing only a little of 
the shaft past Kai's lips, careful not to thrust deep enough to choke him. 


Searching his mind, Kai thought about the things that had felt good to him and tried to use them on Ingo, his 
jaw tiring quickly, finding it difficult to keep his lips closed tight enough to get a good suck Ingo pulled his cock 
free, bending over and giving Kai a long, deep kiss, sucking and licking his tongue. Lifting his head, grinning down 
into Kai's flushed face, Ingo nodded. "Is better the more you do it. Does not make your mouth so tired" 


Kai blushed. "I will think about that." 


Ingo laughed, moving back down the bed and spreading Kai's legs, lifting them up onto his shoulders. Kai watched 
as Ingo opened the lube and squirted some on his fingers, blowing on it to warm it up a litle, flipping the cap 
closed and setting it beside him. "Relax. Take deep breaths." 


Kai nodded, biting his lips, jumping a little when Ingo spread some of the lube around his entrance, Ingo brushed 
his hand over Kai's cock, rolling the head over his fingers as he eased a finger inside. Kai yipped, clenching down. 
Ingo shook his head. "Relax." Kai took another deep breath and nodded. Ingo began wanking him slowly, easing his 

finger deeper, pulling it out and pushing forward again, Kai forgetting the splitting sensation with the teasing of 


his cock, only noticing a fuller feeling when Ingo added a second finger. 


Letting go of Kai's cock, Ingo flipped open the lube and dribbled some on his shaft, hissing at the cold on his hot 
skin. Closing the bottle, he dropped it on the bed and smeared the liquid over his cock, easing his fingers out 


and placing the head of his cock against Kai, pushing forward in a long smooth stroke. Kai yelped, his eyes 
nearly popping from his head as Ingo's cock descended inside him, his hands pulling at the bedcovers, his ass 
feeling as if it was filled up to his stomach. 


Ingo stayed still once he was balls deep, letting Kai adjust around him, gritting his teeth from coming into that 
tight heat. Ingo took Kai's cock back in his hand, starting a slow wank, drawing his hips back and pushing 
forward in long, easy strokes. Kai moaned, dropping his legs from Ingo's shoulders and wrapping them around 
his waist, thrusting up to meet the inward slide of his cock, something inside him sending shivers up his spine 


every time Ingo's cock rubbed against it. 

Strokes became thrusts, thrusts became stabs, sharp cries of pleasure and the slap of their bodies rising in 
volume, harder and faster, Kai now clinging to Ingo's hips, urging him on, begging for more of his hand, more of 
his cock, to fuck him, to make him come. 

Ingo felt the convulsing of the walls around him, Kai whimpering and mewling, his cock throbbing in Ingo's hand 
until with a shout, warm wetness flowed from the tip, over Ingo's hand and running down onto his stomach, his 
ass pulsing around Ingo's cock. Ingo cried out, stabbing deep, his hips jerking as he came inside Kai, shuddering 
above him, a last grunt as the final bit of seed flowed from the tip. Groaning, panting for breath, Ingo bent his 
head and rested his face in Kai's neck, feeling the tremors in the strong thighs around his waist. With a sigh, 


Kai's legs fell from around him, a soft moan as Ingo's cock slipped free from his arse. 


Ingo stretched out beside him, laying flat on his back and turning his head to look at Kai. Kai rolled his head to 


the side, grinning. Ingo cocked an eyebrow. "So, are you sorry?" 
Kai shook his head. "Nein, was..wow." 

Ingo rolled his eyes. "Is different, but good." 

"You have done this before?" 


Ingo rolled his eyes again. "Hello?" Playfully knocking on Kai's head, Ingo laughed and ducked away when Kai 
swatted at him. "Ja, | have." 


"So you like boys and girls?" 
Ingo leered at him. "I like to fuck." 


Kai bit his lip, looking down at his chest, jumping when Ingo used a corner of the sheet to wipe the come off 
his skin. "What is wrong, Kai?" 


Summoning up every bit of his courage, Kai looked at him. "Can we do this again?" 


Ingo burst out laughing. "Ja Kai, we can" 


Kai closed his eyes, letting the sound of Ingo laughing with him, and not at him, be the last thing he heard 


before sleep claimed him. 


God, he missed that laugh. 


Would he ever come to a place where the pain faded to something that didn't pull his heart from his chest? 
To where the darkness no longer enfolded him in bitter memories of moments that should never be capable of 


giving pain? 
And it hurt. God, did it hurt. At what point would the hurt stop? Or would it ever? 


Empty places shouldn't be able to cause the agony that the one in his chest radiated in the night. In the day, 
the light pushed it down to where he could bear it, but in the night? In the dark? It filled him like an 
overflowing cup, spilling from his very soul, making him ache and long for solace in something, someone, 


somewhere. 

But it wasn't there. 

Just the pain. 

Just the questions. 

And no answers. 

Unaware of the tears that continued to roll down his face, Kai reached for his guitar, his fingers falling into a 
rhythm that was unfamiliar, but felt as right as anything he had ever played, flowing from him and pushing 
back the blackest edges of the night. 

Now you're gone, without a word 

You didn't say goodbye 


| miss you here, where are you now 


An angel in the sky? 


